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were duly built. The trouble finally passed away, and the
Carthusian priory taking root became the English nursery
of the order, which rapidly spread.
Hugo himself continued there for eleven years, leaving it
from time to time on business of the Church, or summoned, 5
as happened more and more frequently, to Henry's presence.
The king, who had seen his value, who knew that he could
depend upon him to speak the truth, consulted him on the
most serious affairs of state, and beginning with respect, be-
came familiarly and ardently attached to him. Witham 10
however remained his home, and he returned to it always as
to a retreat of perfect enjoyment. His cell and his dole of
weekly bread gave him as entire satisfaction as the most
luxuriously furnished villa could afford to one of ourselves;
and long after, when he was called elsewhere, and the cares 15
of the great world fell more heavily upon him, he looked to
an annual month at Witham for rest of mind and body, and
on coming there he would pitch away his grand dress and
jump into his sheep-skin as we moderns put on our shooting
jackets.                                                                                    20
While he remained prior he lived in perfect simplicity and
unbroken health of mind and body. The fame of his order
spread fast, and with its light the inseparable shadow of
superstition. Witham became a place of pilgrimage; miracles
were said to be worked by involuntary effluences from its 25
occupants. Then and always Hugo thought little of miracles,
turned his back on them for the most part, and discouraged
them if not as illusions yet as matters of no consequence.
JSt. Paul thought one intelligible sentence containing truth
in it was better than a hundred in an unknown tongue- 30
The Prior of Witham considered that the only miracle worth
speaking of was holiness of life. " Little I," writes Adam
(parvulus ego), "observed that he worked many miracles
himself, but he paid no attention to them." Thus he lived
for eleven years with as much rational happiness as, in his 35
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